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Nu MB. CXLIX: 


> Prompter. 





— Tranflation is no Eafy Art, ° 
/For, ‘by Improving what was writ before, 


lavention sebours defs, but Judgment more. 


> 


Lord Rofcomnion. 





FRIDAY, APRIL 9. ‘1736. 
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@W AS never more furpri- 
{EARS zingly conviric’d whata Lofs 
U/Apam) Poets fuffer, by an injudi- 
=O sony cious Tranflation out of one 
Pisa) | ROAR Language into another, than 
Ji) 5 G) by an accidental Compari- 
idee fon the other Day between 
roy ae Sra an Ode, of Dubartas, as it 
RAG ONEA, thands in his original Frexch, 
and a Verfion of the fame Ode into Exgli/h, as we 
find it, in the Works of Sy/veffer. 


‘T-# old Similitude, of that Flattening, or Dead- 
néfs, t6 which volatile Liquids are fubject, upon 
econ from one Veffel to another, gives too faint 
an Idea of the Difference. The Exgilz/h is of a Ge- 
nius too infipid and low, not for Criticifm alone, 
but for Notice ; the Reader will be convinc’d of it, 
by a Specimen of one of it’s Stanzas: and-I -will 
pick out the Beft I can meet with. 
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© Ts not (Sweet) thine Ivory Neck 
‘€ Makes me worfoip, at thy Beck, 
Nor that prettie double Hill, 

Of thy Bofom, bree ill ; 

‘Tho’ xo faireft Leeda’s Swan, 

‘Nor wo ileekeft Marble cax 

Be fo finooth or white in Show, 


AAs thy Lillies, and thy Snow. 


“ 
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‘T 1 French This is taken from is:one'of thofe 
Roundelays, or Madrigals, much in Vogue about 4 
Century or two ago: It is a Purfuit of one Thought, 
turn’d with delicate Repetition, yet adorn’d with 
everlafting Variety. ‘It is conceiv’d with the Lvelieft 
Air, and executed with the moft natural Beauty, I 
can ever remember to ‘have met with: and which 
are the Graces effential to this particular Species of 
Poetry, that derives all it’s Force from the Turs of 
the Fancy, and the Delicacy with which the Writer 
expreffes. it —Here follows a Tranflacion of the Ode, 
fuch -23:it is pollible 8ylvefter wou'd have given us, 
had he not written before the Genius of our Lan 
guage became capable of Eafy Expreffiea. 


With fach Ivory, béfore. 


An O D'£, to Afréa 


From the French, of Dubartas. 
I. 


Faireft Pattern ge above ! 
Tho I only live, for Love, 
°Tis not for ‘thofe fparkling' Eyes : 
Tho’ the Stars that gild the Skies, 
When the Twinklers fhine mott bright, 
So compar d, bave toft their ‘Ligh?. 
Tho’ the Sun, in all bis. Blaze, 
Sees that Smile, and hides bis Rays. 


If. 


"Tis not, that my Fancy dips 

_In the Rainbow's Red, thy LPs, 
"Tis not even thy Lips, that plealé : 

Tho the happieft Hybla Bees, 

When they rob the flow'ry Spring, 
Never ply’d the bufy Winz, 
Charg’d with Honey half fo {weet, 
At *twou'd be, thofe Lips to meet. 


IIT. 


"Tis mot your neglect of Arr, 
Far out-tharmiug other’s Care, 
Nor thofe Locks, that fall refign'd, 
Catch'd and courted by rhe Wind, 
Tho the Drifts of glittriug Sand 
Strow’d o'er Afric’s yellow Strand, 
Ne’er, to charm Ambition, rolPd 
Half fuch tempting Veins of Gold. 
| IV. 
"Tis mot to.thofe Po.isn’p Rows, 
"Twixt whofe Openings, Matick fows, 
That I find my Offerings due, 
Vows, fo tender, and {0 true! 


Tho’ the Pearl-producing Eait 


Ne'er did Europe’s Wonder fea 
Spite of all it’s toothy Store Hf 


We 


V. 
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"Tis not that declining Wats, 
- Northat Neck, fo fweetly gracd; 
Nor the Pantings of that BREAST, 
_ (Soft as Pity, and, as bleft!) 
¥ cou'd even that Breaft defie : 
Tho’, were Leeda’s Swan but nigh, 
All it’s Down wow'd fail to y od 


Half fo white and foft a Snow. 


VI 


When that Forenean I behold, . 
(Smooth as Flattery, and as cold! ) 
"Tis not it’s Majeftic Frown os Na 

Throws my Heart’s Defences down: 
The’ the Silver Moon, at Height, 
Shines lefs aweful; thre? the Night, 
Than the Meanings of that- Brow 
Shoot Correction at me, now. 


VIL. 


Tis not, that this azure Vein. 
Marks your ARM, with Heaven’s own Stain, 

While aling the White it flows, 
Swell’d with a Fy as it goes; 

"Tis not this engaging HAND, 

Holds my Heart in foft Command ; 

Tho’, to bear it touch the Lute, | 

Rocks wou'd {peak, and Birds grow mute. 


VII. 


Teach me then, myfterious Fair, | 
What your Power to charm? and where? 

If this Flame of myDefire . _# 

_ Did not at your Eyes catch Fire ; 
If thofe Lips,. (bow {weet they be !) 
Have not thus entangled me, 
5 me what my Heart cou’d move ? 

cach me whence arofe my Love ? 


IX. 


If thofe Ringlets of your Harr, 
Did not fting this amorous Snare, 
If that beauteous Mouth has fail’d, 
Nor thofe Ivory TEETH prevail’d, 
Tell me what refifile/s Caufe, ‘ 
Felt unknown, my Fancy draws ? 
Still unpleas'd, but where you ére, 
Stilluntaugkt, whiat pléeafes there ! 


X. 
Since thefe BREAsTs—(how foft they rife!) 
Reach no farther than my Eyes, 
Since I count a thoufand Charms, 
None of which my Heart difarrhs ; 


~ 





Let your ftill-uncounred Store LEB 

Guide my Search, to findowt more. (2/81. \\ 
Till the Caufe I learn to know, (6) (est 8) /8 
Pleafing Caufe! that charms me fo. \@,*~ 


XI. 

Ab! ’tis found— delightful Truth! 

Senfe, with Beauty, temp ring Youth.» 
Tis that 3 SOUL of thine 

Breaks, like Daylight, imto-wmine: | 
Chargd with Heaven's etherial Flame! 
Fullof Charms without 4 Name ! 
"Tis thy CONVERSE turn’d to MOVE, 
Claims Refpect, ‘and forces Love. 


—— 


Xi. 
Yet, tho’, firft, your Soun inclin’d, 3 
Firfl.impell’d my yielding Mind, -. 
For that Soul’s exgaging Sake, 
‘ en that Boot. w partake. 
Vake #Kifs, yeha es, 
Where et Sl iA rnb lies ; 
This your rofy Lips attends ; 
Doors, through which that Soul deftends. 





Advertifement. 


[oe to have beeri fuller upon the Subject 
_of this beautiful Ode, but am difagreeably call’d 
off, to make Room for a Complaint, which has 
always been too common, and juff among WRITERS: 
that they treat one another with Illnature and Abufe; 
as if, (in fuch an Age as the prefent) the Coun- 
tenance and Support of their Body were too ftrong 
to ftand in need of Confederacy! & 


SEVERAL Correfpondents have inform’d me, that 
the Author of Marrorio, a Farce, which is to be 
acted tomorrow at Covent Garden Theatre, not con- 
tented to attack (a little of the fooneft) the Repu- 
tation of Pasquin, before it is printed, and con- 
fequently before it can equitably be a Subject for 
Cenfure, has alfo, in a Manner that no Humour can 
jultine, no Wit find neceflary, defcended to miftake 
asa Subject for Sat1Rx, the Defign of the Pramptetsto 
promotea good Tafte among Acrors, and an Irictinz- 


> 


tion in Audiences to diftinguifh, and encourage them: - 


_I know not, I confefs, how to givé Credit to . 
this Information, It being too umgenerous a2 Return, 


from a Writer for the Stagey to. malign’and defame « 


the Hand that is employ’d in_his Intereft: and’ to 
what tends any endeavour’d “Improvement in the 


Theatres, more vifibly and dire¢tly than to the Ho- ° 


nour and Advantage of Dramatick Writers :—Such 
a Step, in any Author, unprovok’d by the Senfe of 
fome particular Dilobligation, wou’d by the Knowing 

and the Reafonable am ng Mankind, be confidér’d as 
an Inful: upon Humanity, as well as Common Senfe : and 


there cou’d never be wanting a Spirit of Indignation ° 


inthe Audience, that wou'd fupport the Goodnature, 
and Refentment, of Exgli/hmen. 


IF it were otherwife, it wou’d amount -to a tacif 
Indulgence of the Players ina licentious Perve-fion of 
the ferious Intention of the Stage into Scurr./ ty and 
Perfonal Slander: and, in Contequence of {0 extra- 
ordinary a Reyolution of Cuftom, the Aéors, 


inftéad of being accountable to the Audience for. 


their Conduct and Skill, in their Profeffion, wou'd . 


afflume, at their Will, the Difpofal of Ceufure, . 


azain{t any particular Member, of their Audience. 


I cANNoT therefore be perfuaded to believe, 
that ary! wh will be found a Piece, of fuch ma- 
dignane Defign as has been reprefented. If the 
Author had, too haftily, in the firft unweighd 


' workings ofa youthful Imagination,..conceiv d psr- 


haps fome’ Fancy, that gave ground to the Report, 
His Calmer Thoug'its, no Doubt, will have res 
trench’d, what can elfe tut give Offence, while he 
propofes to give Pleafzre.—Such a wife and wel 
judg’d Step, can have no Confequence; but to his 
Reputation, and his Interef? : The Contrary might 
- attended with Events to the Difadvantage of 
oth. 
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Printed for T. Cooper, at the G/obe in Pater-nofter Row : Where Letters to the AUTHOdw are 





takerrin. And where che former Numbers may be had, [Price Two-Pence. } 

















